11. I JOIN BAPU'S ASHRAM
I had come into close contact with Gandhiji during
my stay in Shantiniketan, and had almost become one
of his ashram inmates at Shantiniketan, living and working
with them. His eldest son, Harilal, had come there to
see him, and so he also was known to me.
It was in December 1915, during the Congress
Session in Bombay. One evening after prayers, Bapu
was sitting writing in the Marwadi Vidyalaya. I sat
near by, reading. Harilal came over to me, sat down,
and said: "Kaka, you came into ^such close contact with
Bapu in Shantiniketan, and had become so much a part
of the Phoenix party, that we took it for granted that
you must have joined Gandhiji's Ashram long ago. It's
amazing that you have not done it yet."
eCYou know," I replied: "how deeply I am attracted
towards Bapu. But how can I join him? I am bound
to him with whom I did national work before going
on my Himalayan pilgrimage. If he starts some new
work, I must offer him my services. It would not be
right, would it, to leave him in the lurch, hunting
high and low for new workers, while I walked coolly
off whither my fancy led me, acquiring new bosses?"
Bapu was quite absorbed in his writing, and we
were talking in very low tones. But somehow our con-
versation reached his ears and his consciousness. In-
voluntarily, as it were, the words broke from him:
"Kaka, your idea is pure gold!" Then he turned to
Harilal: "If alt the workers in India worked with such
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